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December sees itself out
Cows prance across the field
And die in January under trees
I still have the good idea
In May, days fall like petals




I left a message that said, ignore this
Figure out what your children want
Buy insurance
Leave me alone if you can, but if you can’t
I’ll take a red one
1
Sweeney: Poems About Moss
Published by eGrove,
CLADONIA CIRSTATELLA
The party leaves in a red car 
Squamule, sorediate, podetial
Attack of the bare, an unfurling
THUIDIUM RECOGNITUM
Is a delicate looking
Four-wheeled thing so dull
Boreal and musky
Rich, shaded, open men
Gather for the unleashing
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